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Summary: He... he couldn't believe it... not his dreams, or the 
disheartening sign that Stoic was... gone. (In my terrible state I 
had forgotten to mark this story as completed. . . sorry about that 
guys. *sighs softly*) 


Nightmare 

White Wolf Fan Fiction Presents: 
~Nightmare~ 

A How to Train Your Dragon Story 
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><pXstrong>Tit le : <strong> Nightmare 
**Words:** 361 

* *Warnings : * * Yaoi, fluff, angst... and everything I felt when 
Stoic... *turns away, nearly in tears* 

* *Pairings : * * Toothless/Hiccup 

* *Disclaimer : **Look, I don't own anything but... but the 
nightmare... and then there Kylon and Suri, but they aren't in this 
little story. 

**Summary:** He... he couldn't believe it... not his dreams, or the 
disheartening sign that Stoic was... gone. 

**A/N:** I finally went to watch... but... I-I don't... I can't... 
even . . . 
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_Hiccup watched, green eyes wide, unable to do anything as his father 
ran towards him, axe raised. He'd tried to stop him, tried to 
shout... tried to... to... but he couldn't do anything but watch as 
Stoic pushed him out of the way just as Toothless, his beloved dragon 
and mate, shot a plasma blast at him._ 

_ And then... then just like that. Stoic was gone... dead._ 

_ "Dad! No!" Hiccup shouted and he ran over to the pile of ice that 
his father had been buried under. _ 

_ He couldn't... be dead... he just... not now... not after 
everything that's happened. They'd just... they'd finally found his 
mom. . . and now. . . he couldn't. . ._ 

_ Hiccup cried over his father's body, when his mother looked at him 
with her tear-filled green eyes._ 

_ And Toothless... Toothless he'd tried to... he... and Hiccup pushed 
him away, anger and hurt filling him to the brim. But he knew... it 
wasn't Toothless' fault. And he... he pushed his mate away..._ 

He awoke in tears, harsh sobs ripping from his throat, his eyes 
closed tightly and he gripped his pillow as if it was the only thing 
that kept him in reality. The truth of it was... he didn't want to be 
in reality, but he didn't want to stay in his dreams either. 

His father. . . he was dead. . . ! 

And it was all his fault. Not Toothless'... 

Toothless ... he . . . 

Hiccup's eyes snapped open when he felt a nudge against his hand and 
he looked over, tears spilling over once more when he saw his dragon, 
sitting there with wide green eyes, confused and worried and filled 
with so much love. 

"T-Toothless . . . " he choked out and Toothless trilled something before 
nudging him again and Hiccup sat up slowly, wiping at his tears. "Oh 
god... Toothless..." Hiccup lowered his head, closing his eyes again. 
"H-he ' s gone ..." 

Toothless let out a sad rumble and climbed up onto Hiccup's bed, 
curling around his mate and he wrapped his tail tightly around him 
when he felt Hiccup cling to him, sobbing harder. 

"H-he's gone..." Hiccup repeated, his voice broken and soft and 
Toothless could do nothing but hold on to his mate and comfort 
him . 


End 
f lie . 



